
_ The L ife and death ofRichardthe Third. 


Enter Richard. 
Rich. AHorfe,aHorfe, my KingdomeforaHorfe. 
Cates. Withdraw my Lord, He helpc you to a Horfe 
Rich. Siaue, I hauc ice my life vpon a caft, 
And I will ftand the hazard of the Dye : 
I thinke there be fixe Richmond* in the field, 
Finehaue I flaine to day, in dead of him. 
A Horfe,a Horfc k my Kingdome for ^ Horfe. 

Altitun*) Enter Richard and Richmond, they fight, Richard 
is flaine. 

Retreat \aud Flourifly. Enter Richmond, Derby bearing the 
Crovpne, with diners other Lords. 

Richm. God,and your Amies 
Be prais'd Vi&orious Friends ; 
The day is ours, the bloudy Doggc is dead. 

Der. Couragious Richmond, 
Well haft thou acquit thee : Loe, 
Hecre theft long vfurped Royalties, 
From the dead Temples of this bloudy Wretch, 
Haue I pluck'd off, to grace thy Biowes withall. 
Weare it,and make much of it. 

Richm. Great God ofHeauen, fay Amen to all. 
But tell me, is yong George Stanley liuing ? 

Der. He is my Lord, and fafe in LciccfterTowne, 
Whither (if you pleafc) we may withdraw vs. 

Rtchm. What men of name arc flaine on either fide? 


Der. John Duke of Norfolke, Walte7u^TT~^ 
Sir Robert Brokenbmy, and Sir WtlUam Brandy ^ 

Richm. Interrc their Bodies, as become the' 
Proclaimc a pardon to the Soldiers fled, r ^ 
That in fubmifsion will returne to vs, 
And then as we haue tane the Sacrament 
We will vnitc the White Rofe,and the Red 
Smile Heauen vpon this faire Coniun&ion 
That long haue frown'd vpon their Enmity : 
What Traitor heares me, and fayes not Amen .? 
England hath long beene mad, and fcarr'd her klf 
T he Brother blindely flied the Brothers blood • 
The Father, raflhly flaughtercd his owne Sonne* 
The Sonne compelf d, becne Butcher to the Sire • 
All this diuided Yorke and Lancafter, 
Diuided, in their dire Diuifion. 
O now, let I\ichmond and Elizabeth, 
The true Succeeders of each Royall Houfe - 
By Gods faire ordinance, conioync together ; 
And let thy Heires (God if thy will be fo) 
Enrich the time to come, with Smoorh-fac'd Peace 
With failing Plenty, and faire Profperousdayes. ' 
Abate the edge of Traitors, Gracious Lord, 
That would reduce thefe bloudy dayes againe, 
And make poore England weepc in Streames of Blood* 
Let them not hue to tafte this Lands increafe, 
That would with Treafon, wound this faire Lands peac 
Now Ciuill wounds are ftopp'd, Peace liues 2o en . 
That fhe may long liuebecre, God fay, Amen? Exmi 


FINIS. 
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Come no more id mike you Ungh {Things now, 
TM btarc a Weighty, and a Seriom Brow, 
\sad t high^ridworkingJuU of State andmt I 
SHtb Noble Secern s y as draw the Eye to flow 
Wtnowprefent. Thofe that can Pitty,hcere 
Uif df they thinke it well) let fall a Teare, 
The SubteSl will defer ue it. Such asgitte 
The;r Money out of hope they may beleeue % 
HUy heere finde T ruth too. Thofe that come to fee 
Onely a flow or two, and f o Agree, 
Tht Play may. paffe : if they beftilljnd willing^ 
lltvndertakemayfee away their flitting 
Richly in twofhort houres. Onely they 
ThMcome to h ear e a Merry, Bawdy Play, 
A noyfe of Targets : Or to fee a Fellow 
In Along Mottey Coate,garded with Tellow, 


WiMbe deceyuW. Fcr gentle Hearers, know 
To ranke our chofen Truth With fuch a /how 
As Foole, at J Fight is, bcfide forfeit tng 
Our owne Braines,md the Opimen that we bring 
To make that onely true, we mw intend \ 
Wtllleaue vs neaer an %wderflanding Friend. 
Therefore, for Goodnfffe fake \an das you are knowne 
The Fir ft and Uappieli Hearers ol the Towne, 
Befad t asrvewouldmakeye. Thinke ye fee 
The very Ferfons of our Noble Story ? - 
As they were Ltuing : Thinke you fee them Greats 
And follow d with thegenerall throng,and fweat 
Ofthonfand Fr tends : Then, in a moment, fee 
Howfoone thisMigbtineffc, meets Mi fry : 
And if you can be metry then, lie fay, 
A Man may weepevpon his Weddtng day* 


(tABus Primus. Scoena ^Prima* 



Enter the Duke of JVorfolke at one doore. At the other , 
the Duke of Buckingham, and the Lord 
Aburgaucnny . 

Buckingham. 

$POod morrow, and well met. How haue ye done 
Since laft we faw in France ? 

Norf. 1 thanke your Grace: 
'Healthfuil,and cuer finceafrctli Admirer 
Ofwhatlfawthcrc. 

Tuck; An vntimely Ague 
StaidmeaPrifonerin my Charnbcr,when 
Thofe Sunncs of Glory, thofe two Lights of Men 
Met in the vale of Andren. 

Nor. 'TwixtGuynes and Arde, 
I was then prcient, faw the.n falute on Horfebacke, 
Beheld them when they lighted, how they clung 
In their Embraccmcnt,as they grew together, 
Which had they, 

What fourc Thron'd ones could hauc wcigh'd 
Such a compounded one ? 

Buck. All the whole time 
I was my Ghambers Prifoncr. 


Nor. Then you loft 
The view of earthly glory : Men might fay 
Till this time Pompe was fingle, but now married 
To one aboue ic felfe. Each following day 
Became the next dayes matter, till the laft 
Made former Wonders, it's. To day the French, 
All Clinquant all in Gold, like Heathen Gods 
Shone downe the Englifh ; and to morrow, they 
Made Britaine, India : Euery man that flood, 
Shew d like a Mine. Their Dwarfifh Pages were 
A s Cherubins, al 1 gilt : the Madams too, 
Not vs'd to toyle, did almod fweat to beare 
The Pride vpon them, that their very labour 
Was to them,as a Painting. Now this Maske 
Was cry'de incompareable ; and th'eniuing nighc 
Made it a Foole,and Begger. The two Kings 
Equall in luftre, were now beft, now worft 
As prefence did prefent them : Him in eye^ 
Still him inpraifc,and being prefent both, 
'Twas faid chey faw but one, and no Difcerner 
Durft wagge his Tongue in cenfure, when thefe Sunncs 
f For fo they phrafe'em) by their Heralds challenge 
The Noble Spirits to Armes, they did perforrne 
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